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cudgelled my brains to find out how it was that I
could understand what the Polish lancers said
(they had a camp for a time at Cejkovice) though
they belonged to another nation. While I was still
at school I learnt Polish out of romantic sympathy
with the Polish rebellion; and in Vienna I studied
Russian.
Once as a boy I spent my holidays in Hungary,
staying on a farm near a castle, not far from Lake
Balaton. I was fascinated by the study of some
historical atlases, trying to work out how far
north-east the Roman Empire had extended, how
deep the empire of Svatopluk had penetrated into
Pannonia and wherever Slavs had settled. By guesses
and calculations I worked out that Szekesfehervar1
was the ancient Velehrad of Svatopluk, and made
other amusing conjectures. One morning I was
sitting before the castle absorbed in one of my
atlases when a gentleman came up and began to
talk to me. The longer he talked the more technical
he became, and in the end he tore my Slav fantasies
all to pieces. He was the famous paleographer and
historian from Vienna University, Professor Sickel,
and had come on a visit to the owner of the castle.
I had "read myself into'* Russian literature while
I was still in Vienna; later, in Prague, it absorbed
me altogether* I may tell you that hardly anyone
* A town about mid-way between Budapest and Lake Balaton.
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